








IHATEH& 
Ihatehe*■' 
I haTeHeR j- 


i THAT SCREAKING Vi 
I ENOUGH TO BATTLE 
, ANYONE, SALLY f 'f 
GIVE ME THE HYPOf J 

'I'll QUIET HIM. , . 


THEBE HE GOES AGAIN, 
ACRES. YOU TAKE HIM 
THIS TIME, HUH? BOOM ^ 
212' 6BE86 BOLTON _. 

. LORD, IF HE KEEPS THIS 
UP, I'LL GO OUT OF Y 
NY MIHDfj -*V, 


Often, DUBING THE LO ng, dark right; THE halls of the psvchiatbic wabd would hirg and echo suddenly with 
HIS SCREAM. IT WAS A SCBEECH OF TERROR, OF MENTAL AGONY, FROM A POOF LOST SOUL WANDERIRG IR A SLACK 
MERTAL PURGATOBY HIS EAR-SPLITTING YELL WOULD FRIGHTER THE OTHER PATIENTS SEHIRD THEIR DDORSj AND 
EVEN THE NIGHT RUBSES WOULD EE STARTLED OUT OF T»CIB COLD TRAINED CALM. YET IT WAS RO MANIACAL GABBLE, 
NO LUNATIC CHANT, THIS SHRIEK IR THE NIGHT. IT WAS ALWAYS THE SAME THHEE WORDS THE SAKE THREE 
WORDS THAT BURST THE HOSPITAL SILENCE WITH THEIB QUIVERING REVERfiEBATIORS.. 


The,ie was no use t .vying to toothe th 

TOTTURED SCREAMER DOWN. THE 
SOON LEARNED THAT/ A HYPOOE.iMIC FILL 
WITH THE CORRECT AMOUNT OF AN EFFECTIV 
UEOATWE SOON SENT HIM SACK INTO A DRUG 



















IS DU. ALLEN SWANSON, GREGG ROLTON WAS ONE 
HOST DIFFICULT PSYCHIATRIC PATIENTS. THE 
HAD TRIED EVERY THERAPY AT HIS DISPOSAL TO 
t POOH MAN'S CONTINUOUS RAVINO, INCLUDING 



But NOTHING HAD HELPED. THE NIGHTLY SCREAMING 
CONTINUED, ANO ALL OF THE DOCTOR'S EFFORTS TO MAKE 
GREG* TALK,TO UNBURDEN HIS TORMENTED MIND, LED 
ONL Y TO THE SAME TH REE WORDS., . _,_ 


f G IEGG, YOU MUST TRY TO LISTEN 
TO ME...TRY TO ANSWER ME- . 
IT WHO DO YOU HATE? WHO * •-! 



Finally, tNDES ERATION, OR. SWANSON called in a 



HE'S THE SOLE SURVIVOR OF A 
RLANE CRASH\H THE .’ACIFIC...k 
LUXURY AIRLINER SOUND FOR 
HAWAII. HALFWAY THERE,THE PLANE 
WENT DOWN M FLAMES,AND SANK.OUT 
OF 45 RAJSENGERS, HE ALONE WAS 



THERE'S MORE, JOHN^ ONE OF 
THE REG I STEREO PASSENGERS WAS 
HIS WIFE* SHE WAS HIS BRIDE* 
THEY WERE ON THEIR HONEY¬ 
MOON* THEY'O BEEN MARRIEO 
LESS THAN SIX HOURS WHEN 
THE PLANE WENT OOWN ...SIX \ 
f SHOUT HOURS... 


'SAD' HE OBVIOUSLY SUFFERED ] YES— 
A SEVERE MENTAL TRAUMA J PLUS 
BROUGHT ABOUT Sf INTENSE \ ONE 
GRIEF PLUS THE STRAIN OF THE/ ODD 
EXPERIENCE ITSELF_0«imNGj/v«7i9? 
ALONE FOR FIVE WEEKS “C JOHN. 
THINKING OF HIS LOST HAP- ) ONE 
PIW3S-HIS LOVE SNATCHED lTHING X 
FROM HIM. SYMPTOMS.OF JCAN'T 
COURSE, ARE DEEP DEPRES- 
SION_SUICIOAL TENOEN - 
CIES...HYSTERIA? I- X 


IN HIS N/GNT - ( HMMM CERTAINLY 

MARES ANO IN y NOT HIS BRIDE 
OUR TALXS.HZl PERHAPS SOMEONE 
CONS1STANTLY I ELSE ON THE PLANE? 
SHOUTS THE ( PERHAPS-.ALLEN, 
SAME TNREE ] WE'VE GOT TO F/N 
WORDS. 'INATe\iTDOWN» WE'VE 
NERf WHOM f GOT TO BREAK 
COULD HE BE ( TNROUGH FOR A 
TALKING f OECENTINTERRO- 
A0OUT? W GAT/ON*l SUGGEST 
WE USE AMYTAL * 


































Maximum dosage of sodium 
THE POPULARLY-KNOWN 
WITH ITS POWER TO RELEASE DEEP 
BARRIERS WITHIR THE SICK MIND, 
ALLOWING ITS TROUBLES TO POUR 
OUT, WAS INJECTED INTO THE PATIENT 
BUT ONLY THE THREE WORDS ERUPTED 



The older psychiatrist spoke slowly, with the 

DISTILLED WISDOM 


The second dose took dramatic effect, suddenly 
OPENING THE FLOOO-GATES, LETTIN* THE ENT-UP 
POISONS 'OUR FORTH... 






























But then, a the effect of the amytal 

WORE OFF, ONEGO'S FACE SUDDENLY CON¬ 
TO FT ED. HIS 300Y WRITHED. HIS FISTS 
CLENCHED. AND FROM LOVING TENDEfifCSS, 
HIS VOICE CHANGED TO A HARSH S**UEK~ 


,*FuNNY HOW CONVENTION RULES X A 
US, ONLY MY SENSE OF .TOPRIETY V 
■ MADE ME WAIT A DECENT INTE.iVAL.Jj 
,A MONTH. .. 'EFOilE WHI8PERIN-, J- 
THE AOE-OLD WORN WOROS THAT / 
i HAN0 FOR US WITH A MA JlC WONDER) 


'NO LOVE MORE SUSLIME 
i EVER EXISTED IN THIS J 
CRAZY WORLD OF OURS. SHE / 

' WAS EVERYTHINS To ME * 

[ MORE THAN LIFE' HOW COULD 
y I TELL YOU? Li NO A WAS... J 
I SHE WAS ... UH. .SHE... CSJ 


UXOAt I HATE HER' 
* I HATE HER' 


The two rsychiatrists strussled with thei« rav- 

INU, SCREAMING PATIENT; FORCING HIM SACK DOWN UPON 
THE PILLOW. ■ ■ _____ 


..S WELL, JOHN? IS THIS 
/ one A COAXES art * 
. /SET IT? ONE MINUTE 
’ TELLING US OF HIS ^ 
■ HEAVENLY LOVE FOR J 
LINDA...THE NEXT < E 
MOMENT SCREAMING ) W 

Irr7 THAT 'imt ''sC* 1 


U2ZLING.. HIS 
COM I LETE REVERSAL 1 
7 OF FEELINGS... ^ 



Early the next morning, the truth-drug launched I 

GRE-G FURTHER INTO HIS STORY. THE TWO PSYCHIATRISTS 
LISTENED CLOSELY . 


ONLY A FEW HOKE HOOFS, ' 
DARLING...AND THEN WE'LL EE 
THERE -HAWAII-. THE ROYAL 
.ALMS HOTEL-ALONE. 

^ AT LAST ' m JH 


THE honeymooh\~ 
SUITE'OMfiWNjm, 
ml ALONE' w- 


WE WERE MARRIED SOON AFTER, AND LINDA WAS 'i 

MINE-ALL MINEf AFTEL THE WEDDING PARTY, 
WE HAD NO TIME TO RE ALONE' OUR FLAME... 
OUR HONEYMOON 'LANE WAS WAITING TO TAKE 
US TO HAWAII. WE RUSHED DIRECTLY TO THE j. 
■fcw-TOg AIRPORT... i-^ 






































'THEN,SUDOENLY, TOE LUH10 RED GLARE ERRUPTINO FROM 
TOE CONKEO-OUT ER6INE. THE OVING MOTOR GIVING UP TOE 
GH OST IN LlCKIRG FLAME,. 1 r\ 


f FIRE f WE'RE ON FIRE 


OH. LORD.. 


'Dor’t ask me how lirda aro z 
ESCAPED. MY MtNO IS A COMPLETE 
3 LAN K, ALL I RENEMKEH IG THAT 
SOMEHOW WE GOT OUT THROUGH 
THE EMERGENCY EXIT DOOR GESIOE 
OUR SEATS BEFORE THE PLANE WENT 
OOWN, ARO THERE WAS AR EMER¬ 
GENCY LIFE-RAFT IRFLAT1RG ITSELF 


FROM ITS ATTACHED BOTTLE OF 
COMPRESSED GAS..' 




I OONVEVEN REMEMBER CLIMBING 
ABOARD THE RAFT OR PULLING 
LINDA IN AFTER ME WHEN WE 



(6RES6f WE’RE 

ALONE'ALL 
Y ALONEf rtj 


"'ALONE IN *~ 
THE FACtF!Cf\ 















As GREGG PAUSED IN HIS NARRATIVE, THE BITTERNESS 
OF THAT MOMENT IR HIS MEMORY ETCHED IR HIS PAIN- 
URED 


SO LINDA SURVIVED THE PLANE 
CRASH WITH HIM? 

TURN ' WE 
HE WAS PICKED UP 



’ We PUT THE TRAGEDY OUT OF OUR MINDS. THERE WAS 



’Misery swiftly became utter 
WRETCHEDNESS. AS THE RAINS 
TURNEO INTO VIOLENT STORMS 


' We were alive, yes. 

TORTURE-^ 



‘ But worse was the fog and the 
CALM THAT FOLLOWED ...THE DEADLY 
MONOTONOUS MINO-SNOTHERIRG 
HORROR OF JUST STANDING STILL 

LISTENING HELP- 



'ArO AFTER THE FOG, WHEN SEARCH PLARES HAD GIVEN 
UP AND NO LONGER COMBED THE AREA,THE SUN BEGAN TO 
BEAT DOWN UNMERCIFULLY. THIRST WAS A PARCHING 
FIRE tR OUR THROATS. HUNGER JOINED FORCES WITH 


’ WeD JUST ABOUT GIVER UP WHEN A FLYING FISH 
BLUNDERED ABOARD OUR RAFT AND WE POUNCED UPON IT 
















'But aften the fish nothing not a bite . 

EXCEPT FON THE FEW HANDFULS OF PLANKTON I 
MANASED TO SCOOP UP WITH MY HANDS MAGGOTS 
ATE AT MY SOUL AS I WATCHED MY BELOVED 
GROW THINNER AND THINNEN .WASTING AWAY 1 


I DID ALL I COULD TO KEEP HER AL IV E ’ __„ 

"here, LINDAf MY BELT'CHEW/T' Yoh^ GREGG' OUN 
IT WILL HELP KILL THAT EMPTINESS j LOVE' AT LEAST 
'—-as INSIDE NOTN/NG WILL -T 

KILL THAT* A 


GREGG 'WHEN YOU 
WEHE PICKED UP, 

) YOU WERE ALONE 9 
WHAT HAPPENED - 
\ TO LINDA’ Y—^ 


LTHE FEVEN„.THE THINST THE HUNGEN- NATS GNAWING^ 
/AWAY IN DUN GUTS.. .THE ETERNITIES STRAINING TO SEE A i 
SHIP DN THE HONIZON.A PLANE IN THE VAST BLUE ABOVE.-] 
f THEY COULD NOT STOP US FROM HOLDING EACH OTHEN... t 
l WARMING OURSELVES WITH OUR LOVE EACH COLD BITTEN] 
[ NIGHT... > ■ ■ ■ 


YES, IF THAT FNKJHTFUL ON DEAL -S. 
PROVED NOTN/NS ELSE, IT PROVED^ 
THAT OUN LOVE WAS UNSNAKABLE.. 
STEADFAST. ..UTTERLY IMPERVIOUS \ 
TD ANYTHING? TO THE LA ST, LINDA 
■ LOVED itf’—AND X LOVED L/NDA ' 




‘Thirst must have made her drink sea water when i 
WASN'T LOOKING' BEFONE MY EYES, IN THOSE LAST DAYS, 
I WATCHED MY LOVE WNITHE- AND SCREAM IN AGONY.. 


‘What happened to undap canV you guess, doctoh? 
DAY AFTER ENDLESS DAY... SITTING THENE. .. OPPOSITE 
ME... UNDER THE BNOILING SUN... STARVING. ..STAR VINB/ 










































The TWAIN WAILED AWAY, CLATTEMNG INTO THE NIGHT, AND 
HE STOOD IN THE FLUIO BLACK HESS DF THE DRENCHED NAIL- 
NO AD STATION. THE NOIBE OF THE DEPARTING LIMITEO FADED, 
ANO THE SILENCE CLOSED IN, AND HE SUDDENLY FELT THE 
TENSENESS OF THE TOWN... THE ANOEH THAT SEETHED 
WITHW IT. HEN MILLED AOOJT HIM WITH FINE IN THEIR EYES 
AND CURSES ON THEIN LI PS, SHRUGGING ANO TALKING OUIETLY 
AND EYING NIM SUSPICIOUSLY HE PULLED HIS BLACK HAT 
DDWN AROUNO HIS FACE , TIGHTENED HIS BLACK SCARF, 
TUNNED UP HIS BLACK OVERCOAT COL LAN, AND STARTED PAST 
TNEM... PAST THE MEN WITH THE GUNS IN THEIR POCKETS 
AND THE CLUBS IN THEIR HANDS AM) THE ANGEN IN THEIN 


He FELT TNEIN HATE AND THEIR ANGEN AND HE DID NOT 
LINGER TO ASK NONE QUESTIONS BUT TUNNED AND 
THE STATION WAITING ROOM. THERE WERE 

















One of tne men with a club 

STEPPED FORWA RO..._ 

frVE GOT A GOT the' 

outsider WHERE J ADDRESS 
^you DOIN'f j—<RlGHT HERE! 


YOU’RE A STRANGER YES' I WAS ^ 

YOU JUST GET IN I WONDERING IF 
I OH-HiKt 7RA/N* J l COULOGETA 

taxi P a 


Tne cab driver opened tne ooor to niscaband Tne cab oriver lurcheo into the front beatano 


the HUS station's 


OH LOOKING 


WELL, WHEN YOU WET TO YOIM / I KNOW! x'VE \ 

KID'S HOUSE, STAY THEREf t een WARNEDf, 

a LOT OF TR/AWER- HARRY >> _ 

WUYS ARE roamin' the ,f - ~~~~ M 

bT.CETS THESE NIGHTs... jET IT A 


JUST LIKE THIS...AND 
ALL THE ROADS LEADING ^ 
OUT OF TOWN. EVERYTHING'S 
rn JEINO WATCHED., -mf* 


f WE DON'TXNOW~vi\K>! we ^ and that he’s a 


YEAH! WE'RE looking > 

FOR SOMEONE' WE'RE LOOKING 

FOR SOMEONE i EAL HARD...y 


WHOf WHAT DID HE 
. DOt ^ 


DON'T KNOW HIS NAMESH-L 
WE KNOW IS WHAT HE LOOKS 
LIKE AND THAT HE WAS A 
STRAHtEH IN TOWN. . . mk 

























The cab quiver ch uckl ed. ,, 

'liErfr'u 

AND I DON'T ENOW ) SONNY* 
WNENEI'MSD/NSf/Wt ME < 
TO 155 

WIT- 1 1 - / SRDVE 

l I \Usf^\ STREET 


I as GNOYE?* you /WHY IfcS 
SUNE YOU GOT THE THAT'S WHAT 
NISNTADDRESS?) n SAYS ‘/SB 
fc-, grove's > 

SOMETHING , 
WR0N8? j 


DID YOU SAY. T YEAH f MURDERf 

MURDER 1J THE GUY WE'RE LOOK- 

a.- , L /««? FDR KILLED A 

NINETEEN YEAR ^ 
old e/RL rn 


The cao driver shrugged 


The gleaming wet taxi moved through the black ddwnfouh, 
UP DESERTED SHIMMERING 3THEETB THAT HARBORED OHLY THE 
REFLECTIONS DF THEIR OWN STREET LAMPS. FRDM TIME TO TIME 
A GROUP DF MEN MOVED IN AHO OUT DF THE HEADLIGNT BEAM... 
AAJ«. W.LR m 'V OAHU *#,*.» 

/ YOU YOU HAVE W/7EN ' f WE’LL FIND N/M WE*LC\ 

V. POSSE ORGANIZED.. R/ND HIM IP we HAVE TO \ 


NOTHING'S WRQN'f IT'S 
JU3T THAT f 55 tROVE . 
\ STREET IS IN the 
,WO. JT SECTION OF 
! TOWN' YOU SAID 

YOUR HID 


r HE_.HE'S TEEN... ^ 
DOWN ON MiLUCN 

lately/ I've come 
to., . HELP HIM A 
|Mr OUT,* ^k 


HE’S A KILLER, ain't hep he picked UP 1 

ONE DF THE SWEETEST GALS IN THIS TOWN ^ 
. OLD JED BARKER'S DAUSHTER. ..took HER 
DOWN BY THE R/YER and well..then he 
MURDERED NERl YEAN/ WE D LYNCH HIM 
you're DARN RIGHT* the MINUTE WE get. 
DUR HANOSDH HIM / 


' YOU 
MEAN 

» YOU'D * 

LYNCN 


... AND WHEN YOU FIND HIM, 
HE 1 ll have A FAIR TRIAL, 
k OF COURSE.. A 


V TRIAL, NOTHING. "T 

WE'LL HANS N/M \ 
FROM the NEAREST\ 

V TREE.. 




























GUNNED TW ENGINE 

OF HI3 TAXI AND SPED OFF INTO THE BATTERERED DOCR OF THE APARTMENT 

CORRESPONDING TO THE NUMBER IN 
THE LETTER IN HIS HAND. HE 


The ca“ stopped before an old run-down struc¬ 
ture HOUSING A DIRTY-LOOKING BAR WITH TWO 
BIIOKEN-WINDOWED FLOORS ABOVE. THE STRANGER 


Thecas driver watched the man in black cross toe 

























Theoneliqht streaming into 
THE DOWNPOURSHOWEOTHECAB 
ORIVER HIS OBJECTIVE. HE SWUNO 
HIMSELF UP ONTO THE FIRE-ESCAPE 
LADDER... 


.. .ANO STEALTHILY CLIMBED UP INTO 
THE RIOHT UNTIL HE COULO SEEINTO 
THE ILLUMINATEO ROOM... 


They WERE WHISPERING TOGETHER,THE STRANGER ANO 
THE MAR AN ERTIRE TOWN WAS LOOKIRQ FOR. THE KILLER 
WAS CRYINO SOFTLY ANO TALKING EARNESTLY TO THE 
STRANGER. ANO THE STRANGER WAS PATTING HIS SHOULDER 
AN<3 COM. U .i 11NG HIM. UUYtrt^ON iF.'c I*/ .Ht 

TAXI DRIVER SWORE . . . _ 


The STRANGER WAS THERE,ALL RIGHT...SITTIR6 OR A 
BED... HIS COAT;HAT, ANO SCARF BESIDE HIM...HIS 
BACK TO THE WIROOW. BUT THERE WAS SOMEONE 
ELSE IN THE ROOM WITH THE STRANOER. ANOTHER 
*M. AMU HtUT URGENT. LWJO 1 ttJIIH 

THOUGH HIS VEINS. . . 


I IT'S mm! it's the suy we're ■" 

LQOK/NB FORr THE MUBDEBEBf 


' I'VE GOT TO .ET 

BACK ANC TELL THE BOKSf 



They poured from the station waiting .ioom with 
CLU8 S AND GUNS AND ANGRY FACES. CAR COORS SLAMMED. 
CURSES RANG INTO THE NIGHT. ENGINES ,10ARB).. . 


AT THE BUS DEPOT' 


'stop off ... 

SET THE BEST OF THE GOYS' 






























Cabs flashed th hough the liquid mmkt. men Heavy footsteps founded up staibs that souealed their 

SHOUTED TO OTHER MEN, MORE CARS JOINED. AO ED WOODEN OSJECTIONS. SNARLING VOICES FILLED THE 



The OLD BATTERED DOOR RELEASED 
ITS WEAK HOLD ON ITS HINGES AND 
CRASHED INWARD, AND THE ANGRY 
MEN POURED THROUGH. . . 


The stranger in slack stood alone 
'IEFORE THE INTRUDERS, CALMLY 
1 UTTONINC HI 3 OVE HCOAT. ■ , 

/he's gone?) f~WHEiiE'D ME^\ 
- -1 {CO,BLAST YOU*} 


WHO 13 HE? 

WHAT'S H/S 
r NAME? 


The ,t anger shook his head. 


STARTED TOWARD THE DOOR. 


t'M sorry' oonr ask f you'll 


YOU'LL TELL US / START 

WHERE HEWENT\TALKIN8f 

IF YOU KNOWWHATVy^_ 

GOOD FOR YOU? y J i,. 


. TALK/ < 

WE'LL MAKE' 
YOU TALK' 


THAT. EITHER? r 
CAN'T TELL YOU 
ANYTHING? < 


ME ANYTHING ABOUT 
■ HIM. I HAVEN'T THE 

L/wr to D/mtE B 
what i NNOrn..m 





















They held him with his arms 
rEH I HD HIS BACK. SOMEONE KNOCKED 


Fists struck out. fists with 

FURY AND ANGER AND FRUSTRATION 


Someone struck out with a club. 
SOMEONE KICKED HARD. THE TIGHT- 


EO THE KILLER,ITCHING FOR REVENGE, HUNGRY FOR HIS 
6LOOO, SEETHING WITH HATE AND "E "“EO * ,ru ' rur 
EXCITEMENT OF INFLICTING PUNISHMENT. THESE WERE 
RIGHTEOUS HEN ON A RIGHTEOUS CAUSE, AND NO 
ONE COULD STAND IN THEIR WAY. THEY POUNDED AND 


HE LAY IN A BLDDDY BEATEN HEAP 
THE STRANGER. SESIDE HIM LAY A WHITE PIECE DF 



























PROPOSAL 


He had met her at a Gaia Dance, wherein had 
gathered the employees of the Hofstetrer Pig 
Iron Factory, For weeks before, since he first 
noticed her m Accounts Payable, Marvin 
Bindlesliff had eyes for no one hur the slim 
blue-eyed girl with the upswepr blond hair. 
Silently Marvin had g«ucd at her silently 
he had yearned to meet the young woman 
named Desire Flinch. But Marvin wjs a ret¬ 
icent young man - introducing himself 
hrusquelj was nor to be considered That’s 
why rhe Gala Dance was such a godsend 
True, he hadn't acrually darned with her 
too many others waited in line for that bliss¬ 
ful experience bur he had escorted her 
home In rhe darkness of rhe night they 
strolled Side-by-side, and Marvin's hearr had 
nearly hurst through his besr whiteon-whitc 
shirt with desire for Desire For a fleeting mo¬ 
ment he had even entertained rhe brazen idea 
of holding her hand Bur it was enough, 
Marvin mooned, just to meet het' 

A week later, after he had wined and 
dined her ar Ye Vealburger Valhalla, and 
danced with her at the Riding A. Riveting 
Club . Marvin made up his mind Donning 
his newest sack suit, he ser his stiff straw hat 
at an aggressive angle and, his courage screw¬ 
ed up, set out for the Flinch home The worst 
rhat could happen, he mused, was for elderly 
Mr Flinch to say NO when Marvin revealed 
thar his intentions toward Desire were marital 

The slim girl, herself, answered the doot- 
bell, her flashing smile hr rhe way to the par¬ 
lor, where her daddy snorted over the ships' 
arrival column of the evening paper With a 
Jfrr-i-.-c. f, iXs-\ k . ui :/. A.v .r T.vr, 


leaving the two men to their conversation 
The way she had smirked told Marvin thar her 
answer, at any rate, was an emphatic YES 1 

Heart beating wildly, Marvin plunged into 
the object of his visit. His prospects in Pig 
Iron were good he neither drank, smoked 
nor cursed . he had a tidy boodle stashed 
away in the local bank. Thar was why he con¬ 
sidered himself worthy of asking Desire’s 
hand in marriage 

Old Mr Flinch arose, muttering over and 
over to himself "The lad wants her hand, eh-' 
Its her hand he’s come for, is it**" 

Marvin held his brearh while Mr Flinch 
crossed the room, opened the double-doors 
and called for his daughter Marvin’s heart 
ascended to his throat while the girl entered 
and glanced coyly at him 

The young man has come to ask for your 
hand, daughter," the older man intoned 
' What do you say' ’ 

Withour a moments hesitation Desire 
smiled openly ar Marvin Her left hand circled 
her right wrist and, with a quick movement, 
twisted energetically Marvin Bindlestiff’s 
mouth gaped aw kwardly Desire had unscrew 
ed her right hand and was offering the real¬ 
istic prosthetic appliance to him 

You have what you came for," the old 
man said kindly, as Marvin scared at rhe arti¬ 
ficial hand he had been offered, "When you 
wish ro ask for something else, feel free ro 
make the request 1 " 

And with that, Mr. Flinch snorted and wenr 
hack to reading the ships" arrival column in 

,IM eittflug pup..I 







Go AHEAD, marty? FINISH the job' you've SOT to now' K/U HER! tiohTen your FINGERS around her 
SOFT WHITE THROAT! SQUEEZE / tighter' TIGHTER! squeeze till YOU CHOKE OFF HER SCREAMS 
SQUEEZE TILL SHE STOPS CL AMI MS AT YOU SQUEEZE TILL HER LUMSS STOP HEAVING AND HER EYES ROLL 
BAC K. BLIN D WHITE, AND HER CURYAC/OUS BODY GOES UMP. _ j Mil JIXJIPJ 



That's n; MARTY' rum! run fhom the cCENE of the 
CRIME! TUN from you.; SKKENINO F/LTHY DEED! 
YOU'RE SAFE, MATTY < NO WITNESSES! NO ONE TO 
TALK 1 no one to, ,.to .,, WAIT! whatb THAT, marty? 


All RIGHT, marty. its done. YOU can STOi* now 
you're just squeezing the neck of a COARSE, now 
SHE’S DEAD. WELL, DON'T JUST STAND TH ere look- 
in g STUR/D' you’ve JUST COMMITTED MURDER. 
YOU'VE GOT TO GET OUT OF HE.iE, -1UT FAST . . _ 

' YEAH? COT TO GET AWAY AEFOR6 oOMEJODY 

IgL COMES ALONG! GOT TO. 


WHAT ARE YOU SAYING 1 


*1 KILLED HER! I KILLED ^ 

MILLIE SELJON! I KILLED. 












SHUT UP, MARTY? DON'T SAY those THINGS i SOME- 
TODY WILL HEAR YOU' WHAT? YOU'RE HOT SAYING 
THOSE THINGS? WELL YOU HEARD IT, D/DHT YOU? 


THAT'S the way, marty? a, sue with that stupid 
ANSWER IT RACK'EXPLAINf 




Sure touhad to, marty soy i natch f of 

COURSE'CERTAINLY* WHAT ELSE COULD YOU 
00? ESPECIALLY CONSIDERING THE ClRGUHSTAN 


It'd seen a lon TINE eh, marty* a long time of 
HIDIN '.? OUT, A LONG TIME WITHOUT A DRINK. A LONG 
TIME WITHOUT SOMEONE LIKE HER SO YOU WASTED NO 


Y OU WERE CLEVER, MARTY? YOU B UT THAT WAS AN IOIOTIC N/S~ You OION'T NOTICE THAT SIGN OF 

WERE NO DOPE * your NANS H Ao TAKE, WASN'T rr, marty.fl ashing RE0OSN/T7ON in hep face. TOO 




























THERE WAS NO USE STAMMERING IT WAS A WASTE OF INVECTIVE 
AROUND,NARTY' NO USE WISHIN* TALENT, THOSE NAMES TOU CALLTD 
YOU HADN'T TAKEN A CHANCE AND HER, MARTY. SHE DIDN'T MIHE ONE 

C.iAWLED OUT OF YOUR HOLE CHORE PENNY. AND SUDDENLY, YOU SAW 

IT HAD ALL ILOWN OVER. SHE’D HEP... ___ _ 

PECO 7N/ZED YOU' YOU WERE 


What AN idiotic fool you 

WERE? YOU FELL .n'IGHT INTO HER 
THAN. SHE WASN'T LETTING YOU 
TAKE HER HOME SHE WASN’T TAK¬ 
ING YOU ANYWHERE. SHE JUST 
WANTED TO TAKE YOU... _ _ n 

WH/rf ?, 

► WHY.. I 


ALL MY PLANNING— SISKINS MY 
>¥fflr„SWEATINL BLOOD... AND j 
YOU WANT TO CUT YOURSELF^ 
IN FOR MORE THAN SZ. 7__, 

HALF. YOUf A TRAMPF f 
A CRUMB r met ONLY I 


TRAPPED. 


THArs WHAT ITHOURHT, I 
“JOE*? YOU ANSWERED TO 
“ MARTIN" WITHOUT SAT- I 
TING AN EYELASH' 4 
you're MARTIN SORD- 1 
MAN, THE EMBEZZLER'A 


I LINE YOU,MARTY..SO if WHY 
WON'T IE bHEEDYY THE M YOU < 
| PAPERS SAID YOU SOT 4 CHEAP I 
AWAY WITH FORTYaRAND.AcmSEL- 
GOLO CA3Hf OtilR TWENTY-} ING 
' FIVE BRAND will keep ( 

MY SOFT SWEET LIPS SHUT JM09 


Sure, marty! like you SAID' YOU HAD toooit' This SCREAM/NS VOICE ..CONFESSING YOUR SIN... 

YOU had TO PROTECT YOURSELF...HAD TO COVER UP SHOUTING OUT YOUR SUtLT... LOUDER... LOUDER... 
OHE CRIME w ITH ANOTHER. BUT TH IS OTHER THING' UNTIL YOU CAN SWEAR irs ECHOING OFF THEBU/LD- 
TH IS VOICE ECHO IN 6 IN YOUR BRAIN .THIS MADDEN- IN OS AND SOMEBODY ANYBODY .CAN HEAR !T „, 

ING VOICE, YOU DIDN'T FIGURE'S*. 


I’M A MURDERER.' 


SHUT UP* 
SHUT UP*J 


?I KILLED A WO MAH' I 


r HO' STOP IT' 

STOP IT* STOP . 


N/LLEO MILLIE BELSOH* 
SHE'S BACK THERE IH sf 
AH ALLEY DEAO*j jLi 


For boos sake, marty! he's starihs at you. he 

HEARS * HE HEARS THAT CRAZY SCREAMING VOICE 
IH YOUR BRAIN- 
Hi CHOKE. .NO* IT 

BE' 4 ! 


SOMEBODY'S COMING, MARTY? AND THAT VOICE 
WON' T BE STILL . CAREFUL, now f COMPOSF 
YOURSELF* PUT ON 6 POKER FACE* THAT'S IT* 
irrcAc* Hj» LOOK Lire an AftNAGt 


rMA KILLER* LISTEN? 


K)R A STROLL. 


I KILLED A WOMAN* 
I KILLED...KILLED... 

















Of COURSE IT CAN'T BE, marty f it ^ RIDICULOUS! 
NOB could ANYBODY HEAR a voice that's in YOUR 
OWN BUND t IMAOSSIALEf OF COURSE1 CER- 
--- STRAINS ATVOU?... 


TAINLYf UT WHY IL 


F I rfJfGUILTWSAY, 

\ I RILLED 

IRILLED! tV-J/St 



Run, MARTY/; -(UN SOME MORE* 
RUN from YOU, SELFf RUN F .OM 
YOUR VILE DEED AND YOU. 
JDrlEAMINCONSCIENCE . 


Aw, CONE ON, MARTYf this is 
CHILDISH/ THIS IS UNCANNY! 
HOW CAN ANYONE HEAR TOUR OWN 
GULTY CONSCIENCE? NOW WAIT 
A WHILES LET'S THINK THIS OVER. 


There* he's left far behind* 
ML OW DOWN! WALRf watch the 
RASSERSBY! WATCH their FACES. 
HENE COMES ONE? HE WON'T HEAR! 


KtU-ERf. 


J that JAM. looking in 
that STORE WINDOW, t 


OH^frU SU/LTYf 

NO/fT STRANGLED.- 


fLISTEN, 1 

k MISTERf\ 

L you 4 

' ought a 


He DOES hear f he MUST hear? THEY ALL HEAR* 
SEE HOW HE SAINS AROUND, STAR/NR at you in WIDE- 


Now YOU'RE TALKING,K ID f LET'S SE SUREf LET'S 
MAKE THE ACID TEST. STAND RESIDE HIM. LOOK 

INTO THE WINDOW. SEE IF HE NEARS. SEE... 


^ X THROTTLED A WOMAN/ 

JKILLED HER IN COLO BLOOOf 
, I'M A MURDERER/1 


POOD LORD, H*£ER AWAY/} 
■ MISTER. ..jjjfcl 55 


SULPf 














































Run? mun AWArf %\it,wnere? 

WHERE CAN YOU RUN? THAT VOICE 
IS WITH YOU ALWAYS. NOW 
YOU'VE HAD ITf LOOK WHO'S OON/Ntf 
A corf HE'LL HEAH...YEIL HEAR 


That's the uoy, marty' quick 

THINKING,KID . COVERING U; BYHANG¬ 
ING ON THE HOLE \NDSrNGING IN 
THAT LOUD NAUSEATING BARITONE 
VOICE. DROWNING OUT THE OTHE. 


IT'S TRUE, MARTY? YOUR SUILTY 
mind IS BETRAYING m\!.^SCR£4N- 
IHS OUT FOR ALL TO MEAN .., 
BRANDING YOU AS A KILLER. YOUR 
UPS ARE SEALEO T16HT but 
THE VOICE OF YOUR COA'C/ENCE 
IS LOUD AND CLEAN... 

I CHOKED^ 
i HE A TO ? 
/f'vJoX r DEATH... f 


r ALL RIGHT 'HOVE 

ALOH. "STORE 
X NUN YOU IN... 
> AND QUIET . 
A. DOWN. , jr 


SnaNT BOY MAfirr’ THE DIN IN THIS PLACE CER¬ 
TAINLY WILL DROWN OUT THAT GABS UNO CONFES¬ 
SION POURING FROM YOUR CONSCIENCE'S SIS FAT 
NOUTN. GO AHEAP IN... 


You WERE LUCKY, MARTY. BUT YOU MAY NOT BE AS 
LUCKY NEXT TINEf WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO? 
HOW CAN YOU DROWN OUT THIS STOOL-PIGEON 
YO/OE FROM YOUR DRAIN so PEOPLE WON T HEAR? 
HOW’ LISTEN f WHAT'S THAT RACKET* OF COURSE! 


WHEW... WHAT NOISEfj 


LOOK AT THAT S/6H 


IT'LL SIVE ME A CHANCE TO 
RELAX .. ANO THINK THIS . 
THINS OUT' I'LL APPLY 


ACME 

BOILER 

FACTORY 

HELP WANTED 
NIGHT SHIFT ONLY 
APPLY AT OFFICE I 



You START ACROSS THE NOISY FACTORY FLOOR TOWARO 
THE OFFICE. THE HAMMERING THUNDERS AFTOUNO YOUf 


Listen to that hideous heavenly racket... 

that EAR-SPLITTINS PERPETUAL HANNER/NS ANO 
SOi/WiNG? its Muotu, iSs i 11, hr,', r . you ULri 
HARDLY HEAR THAT VOICE NOW' THIS IS THE PLACE TO 


RE, ALL RIGHT. 


The FACTORY IS SILENT-DEAD SILENT.. 












































AND THAT VOICE.. THAT CRAZY IDIOTIC STUPID VOICE And THEY LOOK AT YOU.. .THE WORKERS. THEY STARE 

SCREAMS OUT THROUGH THE SILENCE... AT YOU. THEY COME TOWARD YOU SILENTLY.. . 



YOU CAN'T STAND IT ANY LONGER. YOU OPEN YOUR MOUTH- The SILENCE, MARTY 1 THE SILENCE! IT'S STILL 
SCREAM OUT YOUR CONFESSION...WATCH THEIR SU R PRISED THERE? YOU DON'T EVEN HEAR TOUR OWN VOICEL. 




You DON'T NEAR THE SEASON 
WHY EVErtYSOCY STARED AT YOU, 
MARTY' IT WASN T SECAUSE ANYONE 
HEARD YOUR CONSCIENCE? THAT 

was INSIDE YOU ■ ■. 


It's a POLICEMAN, MARTY, you 
SEE HIM, jut you don't HEA. his 
VOICE. . you don't hear the 
TOILER FACTORY WORKERS 
TELL HIM ■ ■ ■ 


You DON'T EVEN HEAR YOUR OWN 
CONFESSION! and the NOISES of 
THE FACTORY, Marty f THEY DIDN T 
STORf YOU DIDN'T NAVE TO SPILL 
YOUR SECRET? YOU DIDN'T HAVE TO¬ 


TH DEAF!oh, what's 

LORO.. iuOEAFfl GOING 


T A COUPLE OF US 

SEEN HIM COME 
IN! WE TOOK / 
ONE LOOK AT v 
HIM ANO STARTED 
\TOWA.(D him.-- 


SCREAMIN' HE 

KILLED THIS 


Scratches on your face, marty? 

MILLIE'S CLAWINt HAD DONE IT? YOU 
WERE BLEED/NSf THAT'S WHAT 
EVERYBODY WAS 3TAR/NS AT! MARTYT 
MARTY, DO you HEAR! £T 





































He SEES THAT DEAOLY HATE IN YOUR FACE - IH 
YOUR BURNING EYES. HE SEES THE FAMILIAR 
MOVEMENT, WHIRLS, AND PLUNGES THROUGH THE 
BEOROOM WINDOW THE SHOCK OF SHATTERING 
RESTORES YOUR REFLEXES. A HOARSE CRY 


YOU STAND.UNABLE TO MOVE, GAWKING IH HORROR AT THE 
GHASTLY NIGHTMARISH SCENE BEFORE YOU.. .YOUR WIFE'S BODY, 
TORH SY A OOZEH BLOODY WOUNDS.. HER START LEO ATTACKER 
CAUGHT IN THE ACT OF 3TUFF1NG HER PURSE INTO HIS POCKET... 
THE UGLY BLADE IH HIB HAND,RED-WET ANO GLEAMING. YOUR 
OAZEO MIND FIGHTS AGAINST THIS GOD-AWFUL REALITY..EIGHTS 
TO BELIEVE IT WILL SOON AWAKEN FROM WHAT IS ONLY A 
HARROWING DREAM... THAT YOUR MARY... LOVELY, BLUE-EYED, 
RAVEN-HAIRED MARY...WILL BE ALIVE AGAIN, AND SMILIHG 
AGAIN,INSTEAD OF LYING PALE ANO STILL BEFORE YOU BUT 
THIS IS NO DREAM.THIS ISTOO REAL YO DENY. MARY IS THERE... 
HER RAVEN-HAIR MATTEOWITH DRIEOSLOOO... HER BLUE 
EYES STARING EMPTILY AT THE COLD, WHITE CEILING. AND YOU 


SlX YEARS A COP, YOM GIBSON, AND YOU'VE 3EEN IT 
ALL EEFORE. YOU'VE SEEN THE VICTIM. YOU'VE 
PICTURED THE INTRUDER COMING IH ROBBIHGi 
BEING SURPRISED THEN BRUTAL MURDER. YOU'VE 
GOTTEN SICK OVER IT... GOTTEN MAD. BUT IT 
NEVER HIT HOME BEFORE. NOT LIKE THIS. NOT 
LIKE SEEIHG MARY THERE WITH HER KILLER 
STAHDING OVER HER. IT STARTS A SCREECHING, 
POUHDIHG, WHITE-HOT HATE RAMPAGING THROUGH 
AM) YOU REACH FOR 


















YOUH 38 BANKS, AND A STEEL SLUG 
5CNEAME FAST THE KILLER'S EAR.HE 
STUMBLES, GOES SPRAWLING. YOU 
THROU6H THE BHD KEN WIN- 


YdU KICK HIM. Ail AIN AND AGAIN, 
YOU KICK YOU DHIVE YOUNHEAVY 
SHOE WHERE IT HURTS MOST, AND 
WHILE HE'S DOUBLED UP AND 
WRITHING IN AEDNY, YOU IGCK SOME 


YOU FEEL NO SATISFACTION IN HIS 

PAIN.. NO COMPENSATION EON MANY. 
JUST SCALDING , HOAR IN9, SPITTING 
HATE. YDU DRIVE YOUN FISTS INTO 
HIS FACE ., ABAIN... AND AGAIN _ AND 
AS A IN... 




And then the fury subsides, not the hate ?notthe 

LUST FOR REVENGE f THE BLINDING FUNY TD TORTURE AND 
INFLICT PAIN SUBSIDES. TOU STAND OVEN HIM... TOM 
GIBSDN DETECTIVE...DRENCHED IN YOUHOWN SWEAT 
PANnij^lilOWING THAT THE N^ST IS UP TO THE LAW-. 


pUNYf 8LINO' UNCONTROLLED* YDU TEAM AT HIG 
HAIN, POUNDING HIS HEAO AGAINST THE GROUND... 
AGAINST THE AND UNO. AGAINST... 
p SHOOT ME... FOR ...SOD'S...SAKE? 

G ET.,. I W. 



YouYtE a COP, TOM GIS9DN. A 600D COP* YOU GO BY 
THE BOOK. YOU KNOW THE BOOK SAYS YOUN JOB IS TO 
HAKE THE PINCH. SO YOU ORAG THE BROKEN HEAP OF A 
MAN TO A LAMPFC3T ANO YOU HANOCUFF HIS WRISTS 
AROUND IT. THEN YOU FHI9K KIM. YOU FIND HIS NAME 
























You WAIT AND THEYCOME. YOU RE-LIVE THE NIGHT¬ 
MANS FOR f IT. WALLACE, YOUR BEST FRIEND .DRONING 
ON IN A MATTER-OF-FACT MONOTOME ABOUT A MAN 
WHO BROKE IN AND ROBBED AND MURDERED A WOMAN, 
AND WHEN THE OFFICIAL iOOK-WORK 13 DONE,YOU 
FEEL SICK,AND BILL TAKES YOU OUTSIDE... 


<BILL, THERE’* NO CHANCE 

HE WON '7 SET THE CHAIR, 

IS THERE f -A 


THIS FUNK IS STILL t/tEATHINt. 
TOM f WHY DID N’T YOU FINISH 
THE JOB? I'D HAVE . KILLED -A 
him ! ttffjl 


BURN* 


The amaulance comes, and you help load mike perms 

N. YOU AND BILL RIDE DOWN TO THE HOSPITAL WITH HIM. 
YOU WAIT WHILE THEY WORK ON HIM. YOU WAIT A LON* 
TIME... _ 


C'MONf HELP ME JET HIM TO THE H03-' 

FITAL, BILL. HE CAN'T DIE... NOT THIS 
WAY, HE’S GOT TO 00 THROUtH IT ALL... 
THE SOON/NS. THE INDICTMENT..,™*. 
TRIAL, the CONVICTION he's *0TTO 
KNOW. HE’S 30T TO KNOW ALL THE A 
0.TIME he's going TCtUPH' ’I 


' if it’d ' 

SEEN ME, 
It HAVE 

PUT A 

BULLET 


X THINK SOI IS HE A FRIEND 
OF Y0URS.5ERSEAWT? A RELA- 


WILL HE MANE ft 
DOCf WILL HE? a 


~i I'M SORRT/Jy Tfe GOT TO BE 


The next mornim, you’re back at the hospital... in 
THE .’RI30N WARD WHERE THEY'VE MOVED MIKE FERRIS-. 


[HE'S & KILLER, 
OOCfHEKILLEO 
THE SERGEANT’S 

L WIFE... A 


k YOU'RE GOING TO PULL THROUSH, 

mike/ you'll be ALL HEALED 
IN A COUPLE OF WEEKS. YOU’LL FEEL 
LIKE UV/NS AGAIN. BUT THEN WtLL . 
COME... AND WE’LL TAKE YOU ^ 
^ turn nnuHT 





























THEY'LL FIND YOU 'GUILTY OF 
HURDER’, HIKE' THEY'LL SEN¬ 
TENCE YOU TO DIE... IN THE 
CHAIR' YOU’LL HAVE A FEW 
WEEKS TO THINK IT OYER 



ANO I'LL COKE ANO VISIT YOU, 
MIKE. I’LL COME EVERY DAI :^LL 
COME AND I'LL TELL YOU HOW ' 
IT'S GOING TO BE,,, ANO HOW fT'S 
GOING -TO FEEL WHEN THEY < 
£NALLY TURN ON THE VU/CEJ 


Bill is there, standing oveh you, 



/ r NEK 8 Et\ they save Youf no' x've' 

(h/uout) TWO WEEKS (got to 
f OF HERE. \LEAVE, tom 9E HERE,1 

. WILL J WHY OON*T YOU J I GOT TO 

\YUNfy take a utue r TELL mike 
\ f v , TRIP SOME- Jall ABOUT 
\ V WHERE.^yn: I GOT TO 



...THE Ftl/SONMARMERXCUT /n you’ll 
WILL COME ANO SHAVE {OUT/ /HAVE TO 
YOUR HEAD. MIKE. THAT'S\ CUT j LEAVE 
so your HAIR won't inter- I IT.. J NOW, 
FERE WITH THE cu./RENT 


MARY . J llLL IfjrCH.MUVf ..AND I'LL SEE \ 
THE SWITCH THROWN . SMELL THE OMR OF K 
HIS SURNlh 7 FLESH... HELP THEM DUMP HIM ] 
INTO A FINE ROY...HUTCH THEM DROP HIM INTO 1 
A BRAVE. AND THEN l'LL FOUL UP THE DIWT^ 
.THEY COVER HIM WITH WITH SF/Tf^^^Kk 








































The days pass into weeks,tom 
ijson, AND YOU continue your 
VIIITS TO THE PRISON WARD OF THE 
HOSPITAL, WATCHINu FOR THE DOC- 
TOR.SNEAKINB IN WHEN HE'S GONE- 
I KNOWfX THE WAROEN'LL BRIM 

I KNOW.' IN YOUR LAST MEAL, 
Sl'llE A / wfZ-ANYTHING YOU 
SNEAK, 10, DER. YOU'LL STUFF IT 
SI3SON</ DOWN, BUT <lOU WONT -E 
ABLE TO KEEi IT THERE. 
YOU'LL THROW IT UP AND 
“ ^YOU'LL SMELL SOON... 




THEY'LL EVEN IVEYOU Tbl 

A ON INK. IT’S SUPPOSED \ 
TO CULL YOU. SENSES. ’ 
BUT IT NEVER DOES' 
YOU'LL KNOW EVERYTHIN* 
THAT'S CO/NC ON* they'll 
COME AND THEY'LL SAY, / 
suit's TIME, mike** S 



Even mike's guard finauy objects, 


ELECTRIC CHAIN* 



The broodin* obsession thatbrips your mind has you 
TOTTERING ON THE BRINK OF MADNESS, TOM SIBSON. YOUR TOR¬ 
TURED D-tEAMS ARE AN UNENDING REPETITION OF THE NABGINB 
THEME YOU'VE GONE THROUBH DURING THE DAY. . 


Even as the *jard .tjshes you to the door, 

YOU CALL OVETJ YOUR SHOULDER... 


V THEY'LL STRAP SPONGES \ 
i) SOAKED WITH SALT WATER 
j TO YOUR WRISTS f THEY'LL- 
LISTEN, MIKE. I'LL SE SACK 
/ AGAIN' I'LL TELL YOU HOW 
you! L SHRIEK w w» that 

FIRSTTEN-THOUSANOVOLT A 

\jOLT HITSYQLL j4T\ 


\ GO HOME.TOM.' > 
THIS ISN'T DOING J 
ANYBODY ANY j 
L GOOOf Jl 



The moment you enter the hosfital that morning, 
YOU FEEL THE TENSE ANXIOUS AIR ABOUT THE PLACE. 
BILL COMES RUNNING DOWN THE CORRIDOR AND YOU CAN 
ALMOST riEAD WHAT'S HAPPENED ON HIS FACE... 


r ... WHEN THE STENCH OF YOL.l nOASf/NS 

FLESH FILLS THE EXECUTION CHAMBER, 
I’LL KNOW MARY IS AT PEACE IN HER 


YEAH.' HE ESCAPED..FIVE 
MINUTES AJO...THEY THINK HE'S 
.STILL IN THE BUILDING-. ^ 


























THE NEW* LEAVES YOU LIMP... 
STUNNED. A MOMENT LATER YOU 
FORCE YOURSELF TO RUN AFTER 
■ ILL...CATCH Uf WITH HIM...GASF 




Suddenly, there's a madoenjns 
KALEIDOSCOPE OF FACE! WHIR UK 
IN YOUR TWISTED BRAIN."COWLIMS. 
LEERINB, LAUGH I PHI FACES AND 
TKY'RE ALL MIKE FERRIS „MOCKBM 



You SCilEAM AT MIKE AS HE DA5HES DOWN TH| 
STEPS... AND YOU DELIBERATELY JET BETWEEN 
SO BILL CAN'T SHOOT- 


M IKE DASHES MADLY FOR THE HOSPITAL ENTRANCE 
DILL LIFTS HIS REVOLVER... 


HOLD IT, MIKE fY NO, YOU DON'T, SILL/ 


J YOU CAN'T "HOOT HIMf\ 
he’s jot to ote in rue 

CHAIN.' HE'S JOT TO JUNN.J 


STOF.on I’LL 
<JHOOT...F 


YOU..E JOINS TO NUNN, MIKE I 

» BURNT B URN7 X 


ter OUT OF MY 

T IMF TOM' rS 


Over and over and over you shriek the word" that The subway stairs <jush up seneath your founding 

DRIVE MIKE FERRIS DOWN THE SUBWAY KtO >K LIKE A FEET. YOU REACH THE .'LATPORM IN TIME TO SEE MIKE 

SCARED itABBITSCAMPERIN DOWN A HOLE . CLIMBIN'... DOWN TO THE TRACKS... 







































Mike starts across the tracks to the 


You see mike reach the opposite PLATFORM -SEE the sudden 
FEAR IN HIS FACE AS A RUMBLING ROARING NOISE BROWS IN THE 
0REAT CAVERN. YOU SEE THE STEEL MONSTER TEARING OUT OF 



YOU SEE HIM TURN BACK HESITATE .STUMBLE OVER 
HIS OWN FEET IN HIS AWKWARO 0E5PERATE ATTEMPT 
TO REACH SAFETY. TOO SEE THE WILD LOOK OF 


You SEE HIM SPRAWL ACROSS THE SHININ8 RAILS. REACH¬ 
ING OUT CLAWING BLIROLY FOR SOMETHING TO PULL HER¬ 
SELF UP. HIS SCREAMS ANO THE SCREAM OF WHEEL ON 



Three cars pass over mike's 

BODY BEFORE THE TRAIN BRINOS TO 
A STOR YOU KEEP STARINB STUPIDLY 
AT THE RED GROUNO-UP MESS THAT 


Your voice is high-pitcheo... 

ALMOST A SHRIEK... 




Ano even YOU OONT recognize 
YOUR OWN VOICE,TOM BIBSON. IT 
SOUNDS LIKE THE VOICE OF A MAO 





























